THE CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
AUNT MARY TO THE RESCUE

(Cop r'l;:l:i. 19120“5:%
yri by WS r
Enterprise Association.) e
I hurried back to.the hotel and
rushed up to Aunt Mary's rooms.
“Dear Aunt Mary,” 1 sald breath-
lessly, “I know 1 have been neglect-
ing you, but when you know all that
has happened In the last week I know
you will forgive me"
“I have nothing to forgive,” sweet-

. ly rejoined that blesged woman. 1

can’t expect young folks to always
be staying behind walting for me, |
know, dear, you will see as much of
me as you can, but, oh, dear Margie,
1 wigh you could find something that
would engross the attention of an old
woman ke me.”

“That’'s what I came to tell you”
1 said, “but first you must pladge
yourself to secrecy. Cross your heart
snd gay you will never tell a sounl
what [ am going to say to you.”
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you gave us with Jaclk.

“Why. Margie,” exclaimed Aunt
Mary, "'l shall be glad to hayve you do
this. Your Uncle John only gave you
this money so that I might feel able
to ask you and Jack to do things for
me. 'l tell you what I will do. I'll
give that Uttle Dundap girl 2 thoa-
sand dollars so she can live nicely and
bear and rear her child in peace and
comfort”

“Can you do this, Aunt Mary?
Have you enough to live on i yom
do 1t?"”

“Margis, John lsft me quite a little
money outside of the Income he ar-
ranged for me in his will and I will
never be able to use up that six thous -
sand & year on my own self. Don’t -
vou think we had better go and see
Mrs. John Waverly now? It seems
strange there i another Mrs. John
Waverly. Oh, I hope they will be as
happy as John and I were.”

Aunt Mary had arisen and was hur-
rying about to get her hat and wrap.
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